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managed to get away in time to meet you, but I knew
that if I didn't come you'd understand."
" It was only between dances that I picked up
the paper at Maxine's and read the news. I couldn't
believe it."
She crept a little closer to me for it was dusk and
just beginning to be night and she knew no one could
see her or me.
" But why did he do it, do you know ? "
I told Judy the whole story, knowing she would
never repeat it to anyone else I told her about the
telegram and the girl and how it all happened, leaving
out the part where the old man had spoken of a resem-
blance between them. May be in her nervous state
of mind it would frighten her, I thought. Nor was
it really pertinent to the story and the old man's death.
I was also a little superstitious myself. But I
told her how I took away the telegram which was
in his hand when he was dead and the photo-
graph too.
" What was she like ? "   Judy asked.
" It was a picture taken ten years ago. The
fashion of that time was different, but she was beauti-
ful. Very beautiful," I said, emphasizing the last,
words and looking at Judy to see whether the resemb-
lance was really there. It was and it grew more on
me as I kept looking at her
" Have you got the picture at the garret ? I
want to see it."
" No, Judy.  I burnt it with sandalwood."